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Zhc  Sono  of  tbe  Sea. 


Ube  SortG  of  tbe  Xanb 's  tbe  love  of  tbe  birbs, 
ZTbe  sunbeam's  kiss  as  be  wanders  free, 

Ube  wooing  of  flowers  anb  tbe  tree's  Desire, 
But  tbe  Song  of  tbe  Sea  'b  tbe  sons  for  me. 

ffor  tbe  Sea  pou  know  is  a  songster  bolb, 
Enb  be  sims  in  an  unconventional  was; 

TKflitb  a  roar  anb  a  will  be  trills  bis  lay, 
IRecjarbless  of  augbt  tbat  tbe  worlb  map  sap. 

1b  e  's  a  Sona  for  everp  bap  of  thz  pear, 
/Ibelobies  tbrillino  witb  lauobter  anb  jop, 

Bars  full  of  sabness  anb  notes  of  pain, 
1bead>songs  of  nature  tbat  sea  npmpbs  empiop. 

TOitb  bis  swinoino  Gait  anb  bis  beep  bass  voice, 
Ibe  cbantetb  a  bailab  of  pirates  bolb, 

5a$as  of  berces  anb  laps  of  tbe  IRortb, 
IRuncs  of  tbe  IMorsemen  in  letters  of  oolb. 

5n  bis  wilb  embrace  be  seises  tbe  Sbore, 
TOben  bis  bosom  swells  witb  tbe  uroe  of  besire, 

TCtben  be  webs  bis  biibe  at  tbe  shut  of  bap, 
Ibis  face  is  aolow  witb  a  mpstic  fire. 


XTbougb  bis  manners  are  rougb,  bis  worbs  are  soft, 
Hub  bis  e^es  are  lit  witb  tbe  ligbt  of  love, 

Hnb  tbe  soul  of  bis  bribe  is  free  anb  proub, 
Hs  be  sings  of  bis  love  to  tbe  stars  above* 

On  a  storms  nigbt  bis  notes  are  tierce, 
Hnb  tbrill  witb  a  warrior's  lust  for  bloofc; 

TOUtb  a  wilb  Deltobt  be  sbatters  tbe  sbips, 
Enb  burtles  tbe  beab  o'er  bis  foam*fiecfeeb  floob* 

But  sometimes  be  croonetb  a  crable  song 
ffor  tbe  mermaids  cbilbren  unber  tbe  wave, 

Hnb  anon  tbere  steals  tbrougb  tbe  fog  anb  mi5t 
Ibis  mournful  birge  o'er  a  mariner's  grave. 

Ibis  song  is  tbe  rusb  of  tbe  lanbwarb  wave, 

Ube  gentle  ebb  of  tbe  seawarb  tibe; 
TLbc  mooniigbt's  glamour,  tbe  glint  of  tbe  sun, 

XTbe  fragrance  of  flowers  tbat  bis  billows  bibe, 

XTbe  wonbrous  lore  tbat  nobobs?  fenows 
Save  tbe  crawling  creatures  unber  tbe  main; 

XTbe  tbougbts  of  tbe  browneb,  anb  tbe  seaweeb's  brear 
Ube  music  of  sbeils,  tbe  ripples'  refrain. 


Xlbe  Song  of  tbe  Xanb 's  tbe  love  of  tbe  birbs, 
Ube  sunbeam's  feiss  as  be  wanbers  free, 

TEbe  wooing  of  flowers  anb  tbe  trees'  besire, 
38ut  tbe  soiuj  of  tbe  Sea  is  tbe  song  for  me 

H  '(Reverie 

TTbe  green  sea  surges  up  to  lanb, 

5  feel  its  salt  breatb  on  mp  cbeeft, 

5n  beep=tbroateb  tones  it  seems  to  speaft 

Es  it  falls  tbunb'ring,  seetbing  on  tbe  sanb. 

XTbe  wilb  gulls  circling  sweep  anb  cr& 
H  tbtn  mist  veils  tbe  crimson  west; 
XTbe  great  reb  sun  sinfes  flowing  bown  to  rest, 
Jts  b$ing  flame  crawls  flickering  up  tbe  sftg; 

Deep  bareness,  anb  tbe  sullen  boom 

©f  sea  recebing  into  bark? 

5  bear  a  faint  "boi,  beave,  boi!"  5  mark 

H  vessel's  bancing  Ugbts  tbat  pierce  tbe  gloom. 

Hub  tbrougb  tbe  bin  of  raging  sea 
Ubat  foams  anb  boils  across  tbe  bar, 
Ubrougb  night  tbat  wraps  me  in,  from  star  to  star, 
Great  (Bob  of  seas,  my  spirit  yearns  to  tbee. 


SHisfe,  an£>  all  tbe  woofc  in  slumber, 

(Bres  mists  rising  from  tbe  lafce 
©n  wbose  sbores  tbe  tall  Grass  trembles, 

On  wbose  breast  tbe  lilies  sbake. 

Busfe,  ant>  slumber  on  tbe  meabows, 

TTwiligbt  blurring  ev'rs  bill, 
2>own  wbose  sifces  tbe  streams  tbin*tbreafcing 

ftligbt  witb  music  faintly  fill. 

Dusfe,  anfc  lo!  tbe  nigbt  winfc  rising 
Witb  soft  wbispers  stirs  tbe  leaves, 

Mingling  witb  tbe  fcrowsy  twittering 
©f  tbe  swallows  'neatb  tbe  eaves. 

Dusk,  anfc  maiden,  as  you  as??  me 

Wbat  tbe  voices  tn  tbe  leaves, 
Mbat  tbev  say  as  twitter,  twitter, 

Sleepy  swallows  'neatb  tbe  eaves? 

3Bent>  pour  proufc  beafc  lower,  lower, 

5n  tbe  busk  you  are  so  fair!  * 
TRUbat  tbey  say  as  nigbt  winfc  rises? 

OTbat  5  woulb  =  and  fco  not  bare! 


Zo  1bcr 

eke 

/IDaifcen  witb^winsome  face, 
Sweet  with  fair  simplicity, 

3n  tbtne  eye  love's  well  of  Grace 
Sparftles  free. 

/Jfoaiben  witb  tbe  eyes  of  blue, 
Ubouobtful,  clear  an&  liquid  Deep, 

©n  tby  lips  of  coral  bue 
Ikisses  sleep. 

/Ibaifcen  wttb  tbe  lips  rose=fair, 
Sweetly  pretty  wben  tbey  pout, 

Xovelily  tby  golfc^brown  bair 
if  alls  about 

/ibaifcen  witb  tbe  sunlit  bair, 
Wbat  tbe  witcbery  Divine, 

Xlbat  so  strangely  tangles  tbere 
Ibeart  of  mine? 

a  Gale  of  love 

H  tale  of  love!  f>ow  many  we  bave  reaD, 
Bnfc  museD,  anD  musing  asfeeD  bow  true  it  be; 

Sweet  Days  of  love!  ibow  Ufte  a  bream,  anD  yet, 
TTbouob  Dreamlike,  are  tbey  true  to  you  anD  me. 


j£acb  tot  bimselt  tbe  tale  bt  love  must  write. 

Some  tell  of  surging  seas,  anb  billows  wilb, 
*  Ube  tumults,  anguisbes  anb  Doubts  of  love,  * 

©tbers  tbe  calm  sweet  bream^ltfe  of  a  cbtlb. 

Sot  love  bas  mans  bues  anb  forms.  1fee  comes 
3n  strangely  verging  wa^s.  ffor  no  two  minbs 

aufce  visions  Gleam.  H?et  eacb  in  bis  begree 
Sees  XTrutb  anb  fenows  it  in  tbe  love  be  finbs. 


One  Summer  long  Hgo 

We  stoob  besibe  tbe  brimmtng  lafte 
$ne  summer  long  ago, 
&nb  watcbeb  tbe  wonbrous  bues  forsafee 
'Gbe  sunsers  rubbs  glow, 
Bub  watcbeb  until  from  bill  to  bill 
B  purple  mist  ouNspreab, 
Snb  tbrougb  tbe  trees  a  passing  bree3e, 
Mbispereb:  "Zbc  bap  is  beab!" 
One  summer  long  ago. 


Bb,  sou  were  soung,  ant>  sweet,  ant>  fair, 
TTbat  summer  long  ago, 
Mben  watcbet)  we  Dimming  fcasligbt  wear 
Uo  sunset's  rut>t>s  Glow, 

Hnt>  watcbet)  tbe  stream  glance,  glint  ant>  gleam, 
IReflect  tbe  sfcs's  tmll  ret), 
Bnt>  wbispering  low  in  rbstbmic  flow, 
/ll>urmuret>:  "Zbc  Das  is  t>eat>," 
©nc  summer  long  ago* 

But  sears  bave  passet)  long,  long  since,  sweet, 
One  summer  long  ago* 
J  sat  in  silence  at  sour  feet, 
Bnt>  watcbet)  tbe  sunset  qlow,  * 
Xong  sears!  ant)  set  5'U  ne'er  forget, 
XTbougb  montbs  ant)  sears  ba\>espet>, 
Ubat  first  lo\>e*loofe,  as  tbe  bitten  broofc 
Babblet):  "XTbe  t>as  is  t>eat>!!" 
©ne  summer  long  ago. 


flDemon> 


Wisions  of  a  summer  sea 

Cleat  sparkling  in  tbe  sun, 

Hnb  beetling  clifis  witb  sea^worn  rifts, 

Hnb  bamp,  barft  caves  incessantly 

Ube  ocean's  low  monotonous  moan 

)£cboing,  ]£cboing» 

H  sbip  tbat  looms  above 
Zbc  sfty's  bim,  bistant  sweep, 
Ubrougb  lambent  sbroub  of  fleecy  cloub 
0'er  banging  it  like  broobing  bove; 
Hnb  sbore^warb  flung,  tbe  wilb  waves  leap 
Ecboing,  )£cboing* 

<$m  sweeps  tbe  stately  sbip 
Hnb  o'er  tbe  tossing  main, 
©n,  on,  until  from  brow  of  bill 
5  see  it,  fabing,  farewell  bip, 
Hnb  in  my  beart  a  suageless  strain, 
JBcboing,  Bcboing, 


Seawar&$ 


Slowly  Drifting  Down  tbe  river 

5n  tbe  moonligbt  soft  anb  brigbt; 
Qn  tbe  banks  tbe  aspens  quiver, 
Mitb  tbe  rapture  of  tbe  nlabt. 

Mitb  tbe  tibe  my  row-boat  qIMwq 
Scarcely  moving  seems  to  me, 

2>own  tbe  stream's  Dark  bosom  sliDino, 
Ifoeaving  in  its  mystery  ♦ 

Xike  0oD's  starligbt,  beep  anb  brigbt, 
Xilla's  eyes  witb  mystic  wonber 
^  1bolb  me  spelUbounb  in  tbeir  mtabt, 
V    IRenbing  all  my  soul  asunber. 

Xilla's  bair,  like  cbains  of  golb, 
Binbing  all  my  beart  about, 

Wbilst  my  fingers,  fonbly  bolb, 
WanDer  tbrougb  it,  in  anb  out 


Xilla's  bosom  gently  vising 
falling  slow  in  measured  beat, 

fills  ms  own  wttb  fond  surmising; 
Iboids  me  tranced  at  ber  feet. 

Siowls  drifting,  all  enraptured, 

Slowlg  to  tbe  boundless  sea, 
Xilla  witb  ber  prisoner  captured, 

3,  ber  captive,  beld  in  tee. 

Ibarfc!  upon  tbe  distant  sbore, 

Waves,  ibeir  billows  landward  flinging, 
JScbo  witb  a  murmurous  roar, 

IRow  URe  sea^nympbs  sweetly  slntfWf 

1Row  witb  anger  in  tbeir  tonef 
Basbing  fieccel£  on  tbe  strand; 

IRow  all  sadlp  making  moan, 
IRolUno  backward  o'er  tbe  sand. 


%illa9  shall  we  finfc  goofc  sailing 
WLbcn  we  reacb  tbe  ocean's  bounfc>? 

<S>n  tbe  billows  wilfcl^  wailing, 
IRaging,  roaring  in  tbe  sounb? 

OLilla,  tbou  a  searing's  cbilb, 
Baugbter  tbou  of  ancient  Diking, 

3  at  beart  a  Horseman  wilfc; 
Still  we  bave  tbe  ol^time  lifting 

Still  wltbinour  v^ins  tbz  IFbrse  bloofc 
/Ibafees  us  lore  tbe  sea's  unrest, 

ffeel,  e'en  now,  Its  foaming  floob 
Boiling,  surging  tbrougb  our  breast 

Slowly  drifting  fcowntbe  river 
$n  tbe  moonligbt  soft  anfc  brigbt; 

Qn  tbe  banfes  tbe  aspens  quiver 
TOitbtbe  rapture  of  tbe  nigbt 


E>awn 


E>awn!  an£>  tbe  joyous  song  of  bu&Mng  spring, 

Mttb  scent  of  flowers  an&  smiling  s&s, 

Ube  swirl  of  swollen  waters  rusbing  b£, 

Ube  ceaseless  surge,  tbe  wilb,  resonant  ring 

©f  winb-tosseb,  f  oam*cappeb  seas  tbat  lanfcwarb  fling, 

Ube  balmp  breatb,  tbe  great,  beep,  indrawn  sigb 

©f  tbe  awakening  torest  rearing  bigb 

XTo  morn  its  giant  pines  tbat  Dip  anb  swing; 

Shb  in  tbe  wilD  ejultance  of  tbe  fcawn, 

TTbat  fc>eepl£  tbrills  tbe  inmost  life  of  tbings* 

Witb  awe  3  lift  m£  beaO  to  6o&  wbo  brings 

Qbc  new  from  out  tbe  olb  anb  smiles  upon 

Ube  blue  above,  fielfcs,  woofcs,  ant)  sparkling  rills, 

En&  tb'  Eternal  loom  of  tbe  western  bills* 


$be  fiacbartet  of  iBartb 


Earls  mom  an&  all  tbe  forest 
TOafctng  joyous  from  tbe  nigbt; 

JSvcvv  blafce  anD  every  floweret 
ma&iant  in  tbe  crystal  iigbt* 

Dewfcrops  glisten  on  tbe  brancbes, 
Gem^lifce  glow  on  every  blaDe, 

Mbtle,  lifee  altar  ligbts,  tbe  sunbeams, 
Gleam  tbrougbout  tbe  bappy  glafce* 

Ell  tbe  cborlsters  of  springtime, 
Marble  notes  of  Baster  praise, 

OTbilst  tbe  brooklets  all  cbant  Gloria, 
3Blibbling  frown  tbeir  stony  ways* 

Breatb  of  morn  anb  scent  of  flowers 
from  eacb  tiny  censer  swings, 

Mben  tbe  barebeil  tbrougb  tbe  stillness, 
Xowly  bowefc,  tbe  Sanctus  rings, 

Wbile  tbe  priejts  of  6ob,  tbe  lilies, 

(Tbasubleb  in  samite  wbite, 
IpearUbefcecfeefc  anb  golfc*embroit>ere&, 

Offer  up  tbe  glorious  rite. 


Hi!  wltb  awe  before  tbe  presence, 
IRounb  tbe  altar  lowly  pray, 

XRUben  JBartb's  iBucbarist  of  glafcness, 
<3ob's  pure  lilies  sweetly  say* 

fiDa^flowers 

IBreatb  of  forest  bere  esbaling, 
from  tbese  fragile  creatures  rare, 

Mbisper,  tell  me  of  tbe  new  life 
TObicb  awafeens  tbere* 

Uell  me  bow  tbe  quicfc'ning  sunligbt, 
Slanting  tbrougb  tbe  swaying  trees, 

Ikisses  every  fragrant  flower 
Delicate  as  tbese* 

promise  me  tbe  fceep^felt  rapture 
5  ba\>e  fenown  eacb  glafc&'ning  spring, 

TKHben  5  lay  anfc  watcbefc  tbe  tree*tops 
Bipant)  sway  ant>  swing. 


ffireatb  of  forest,  angel  wbispers  * 
XTbese  pure  mapflowers  watt  to  me  * 

Uell  me  bow  tbe  woobs  of  Bben 
Bubs  put  fortb  wttb  tbee? 

Hnb  tbe£  tell  me  of  a  springtime 

Coming  tn  tbe  b£*anb=b£, 
TKHben  in  )£ben  J  sball  watcb  tbe 

Uree^tops  sweep  tbe  sfcg* 

Gwo  Souls 
"Hnimae  omnes  sunt  fltibi" 

Ube  Xafee,  metbinfes,  is  lifee  tbe  forest's  soul, 

ffor  in  its  stilly  water  lies, 
Witb  awe  belb  up  before  tbe  face  of  gob, 

H  mirror  of  its  masteries* 

Ubc  buman,  lifee  tbe  wilbing  forest's  soul, 
3f  ulfflleb  witb  strange  besire  anb  wbim 

Hnb  ev>ers  ecstacs  of  bream,  reflects 
XTbe  perfect  vision  but  to  Bint. 


Be^ont)  tbe  fbUls 

Ubis  siDe  tbe  bills  in  tbe  early  morn 
Mben  tbeir  beaDs  are  MsseD  by  tbe  goIDen  ligbt, 
BnD  tbe  song  ottbe  river  is  faintly  borne 
Welcoming  Day  in  ber  mantle  brigbt, 
Bb!  5  yearn  as  3  journey  along  tbe  way 
3ust  to  catcb  one  glimpse  of  tbe  peaceful  ianD, 
Ubat  sunny  IanD  wbere  'tis  always  bay; 
$ut  tbe  roaD  winDs  far  from  tbe  place  3  stanD 
Zo  tbose  fields  of  bliss  beyonD  tbe  bills. 

Zbis  siDe  tbe  bills  in  tbe  sultry  noon 
Wben  tbeir  bine  beigbts  flasb  tbrougb  tbe  quiv'ring  beat 
BnD  tbe  broofes  ant)  tbe  rivers  Drowsily  croon 
Zo  tbe  slumbering  meaDows  in  Ditties  sweet, 
/HMDst  tbe  rusb  anD  tbe  roar  of  tbe  worlD^wiDe  strife, 
/Ifty  footsteps  falter  on  tbe  weary  way, 
BnD  3  fain  wonlD  rest;  but  tbe  fuller  life, 
Xies  tbere  anD  a  granD  anD  a  perfect  Day 
3n  tbat  Dim  Dream*lanD  beyonD  tbe  bills. 


ttbis  sibe  tbe  bills  in  tbe  after  glow 
9t  tbe  crimson  sunset  tbat  flames  afar, 
3n  tbe  Dusk  tbat  tbrobs  witb  tbe  rytbmic  flow 
Of  tbe  murmuring  sea  on  tbe  sanbg  bar, 
Httbe  close  ot"  Das  in  tbe  gatbering  nigbt 
Wben  tbe  worlb  recedes  in  tbe  barkening  past, 
3  tall  as  3  grope  for  tbe  bimming  ligbt, 
But  3  know  5  sball  wake  from  sleep  at  last 
Zo  bay  tbat  enbs  not  beyonb  tbe  bills* 

Be^ont)  tbe  Ibills 

'TL  is  autumn  anb  a  glimmering  sbeen, 

©£  ligbt  floobs  witb  its  tranquil  rays/ 
Hlike  tbe  spreabirtg  marsblanbs 

Bnb  tbe  brown  Eton's  wmbing  ways. 
IRo  more  is  bearb  tbe  wbir 

©f  myriab  insects.  Hll  is  stilL 
©ur  souls  fulfllleb  witb  stillness, 

Witb  \>ague  unutterable  longings  tbrill. 


Comrades  toaetberoft  before 

We  too  bav>e  fount)  tbe  worbs  to  sag 
©f  joss  anb  pains,  but  bere  at  last 

iRo  worbs  will  come,  for  now  tobas 
©ur  souls  reacb  out  besonb  tbe  bills, 

H&bose  slope  of  mingleb  Green  anb  aolb 
Encircle  all  tbe  lanbscape  rounb. 

Wqvq  seeft  a  larger  vision  tban  of  olb* 


JSeyonb  tbe  bills  wbat  is  tbere? 

Ubat  we  wist  not,  set  we  seam 
Uo  see  tbe  broaber  prospect; 

Me  acbe  tbe  wiberview  to  learn* 
Sweet  as  tbe  Summer  of  Ell  Saints 

XTbis  life  map  sometimes  seem  to  be, 
Met,  fren3ieb  witb  a  passionate  besire, 

Wit  crave  tbe  great  beyonb  to  see* 


XKHe  listen  anb  we  tbinfe  we  bear 

Ube  murmurous  roaring  on  tbe  sbore 
Ot  (Bob's  great  boundless  sea* 

Strive  as  we  mas,  we  bear  no  more* 
12et  bark  again!  =  't  is  tbere*  = 

Bias!  tbe  fanes  comes  anb  goes* 
Bll  tbat  of  wiber  view  tbere  is 

ffiesonb  tbe  bills,  ®ne  onls  Knows. 


When  2>a$  beparta 

HUben  bas  Departs  *  ere  tbe  ligbts  are  lit  * 

Bs  tbe  firesibe's  sootbing  glow, 
'Gween  wafting  anb  sleeping  3  love  to  sit 

Witb  ms  tbougbts  of  a  long  ago* 

H  long  ago!  ab,  bear,  sunns  bass 
©f  a  soutb  tbat  was  set  untrieb, 

Wben  josing  anb  wording  3  cbose  tbe  wa^s 
ftbat  leb  to  tbis  eventibe* 


Zbis  eventide  witb  its  tale  of  sears 

Bn£>  rusb  of  its  memories  rare, 
Ubat  stealing  and  tbrilling  compell  tbe  tears 

jf  or  tbose  &avs  besond  compare* 

HBesond  compare!  and  eacb  welUfenown  face 

Qt  tbe  friends  of  tbe  long  ago; 
(foalf  breaming,  bait  wafeing,  tbeir  names  5  trace 

5n  tbe  flame  of  tbe  flresioe's  glow. 

End  ever,  ever,  wbiie  tbe  long  daps  fls, 
Comes  tbe  time  of  tbe  fireside's  alow, 

"Gween  wafrtng  and  sleeping  3  sit  and  slab 
if  or  tbe  friends  of  a  long  ago* 


